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to do what is necessary to achieve it. When once this has
been learned it is so obvious that it is never again forgotten
without a tremendous psychic loss. The independence and
critical judgment gained by this knowledge are positive
values, and are felt as such by the woman. Hence, she can
never part with them again. The same is true of the man
who, with no small effort, has won that needful feminine
insight into his own soul, often at the cost of much suffering.
He will never let it go again; for he is far too convinced of
the importance of what he has won.
Looked at from afar, one would think that, with so much
gained, such a man and woman would be especially likely
to succeed in the enterprise of the ' complete marriage'.
In reality, however, and viewed at close range, this is not so;
but on the contrary a conflict begins immediately. For
what the woman out of the newly found consciousness of
herself wants to do is not congenial to the man, and the
feelings he discovers in himself are by no means agreeable,
to the woman, What both have discovered are not just
virtues, but, compared with what was desired, they are
decidedly inferior; something that might be justly con-
demned if regarded as the product of personal choice or mood.-
And it usually happens this way. But therewith only partial
justice is done. The masculinity of the woman and the
femininity of the man are inferior, and it is regrettable that
their full value should be contaminated by something that
is less valuable. Yet, on the other hand, to the totality we
call personality there is also a shaded side ; the strong man
must somewhere be weak; the clever man somewhere stupid,
otherwise he becomes untrustworthy, and pose and bluff
come into the picture. Is it not an ancient truth, that woman
loves the weaknesses of the strong man more than his strength,
and the stupidity of the clever more than his cleverness?
The love of woman claims the whole man, not mere masculinity
as such, but also just that in &im which implies the negation
of it. The love of woman is not sentiment—that is only

